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CHAPTER I
What They Found in the Ice.
E didn't often talk about erimes
in our family. Not, at least,
about the mysterious, inexpli-
cable cerimesg of violence that
trumpeted thelr horrors at you every
Iittie while from the front pages of
papers. When yoy have been thers
yourself, have seen names you know
and love, pilloried there, you under-
stand, altogether too well, how it feels
to take an idle, curious interest whem
the thing happens to some ohe else,
But this present mystery proved an
exception. It seemed so completely de-
tached from all human motive, so de-
vold of the usual accessories of grief
and agony and shame, that we found
ourselves discussing it that night with-
out reservation—Jack and Gwendolyn.
his pretty young wife, and Madeline
and I. If we discussed It with g sort of

exaggerated nonchalance, which showed | 1

that really in the background of all our
minds that other mystery still luriwed
and cast its shadow—the murder of the
man who had been Madeline’'s husband
and Jack's father—] doubt if any out-
sider would have been able to detect It

But Jeffrey wasn't an outsider. And
he has the most ngly sensitive
ﬂempuom of any man I know. That

. perhaps, the reason why he can

int the way he can; can open up the
nnermost recesses of character in those
beautiful, terrible canvasses of his.

We weren't expecting him; didn't
know, indeed, that he'd come back from
his three-month wvacation. And he
might have expected that our surprise
and pleasure ut the sight of him and
the warmth of our ting would have
wvelled evuvthlng.;d. We were all
trying to shake with him at once
and putting him on the back, demand-
ing to know when he returnsd and why
he didn't tell us in advance, so that we
gave him no chance to answer or even
to take off his overcoat.

But, instead of even trying to answer,
he stepped back and stood looking at l\.&
from one face to another, and pucke
up his eyebrows in a puszied frown.

“What In the world.” he asked, “"have
all you people been talking about?”

Nobody answered for a minute. There
was something almost uncanny about It
Madellne gave a little shiver. Jack's
wife stood loking at Jeffrey with that
level, thoughtful look of hers, and
finally said:

“I'm glad I haven't any secrets. Could
yYou keep your own, do you think, as
well as you can read other people's?”

“I don’t know."” paid Jeffrey. It would
be an interesting experiment to try.
Eut what a perfectly detestable charae-
ter you're givin me? 1 own I deserve
it, walking Into a roomful of people
&nd asking them what they've been
talking about.*

“You know perfectly well,” sald Made-
iine, “that in this household there
never could be a wish to keep anything
from you. You've earned. many times
over, the right to ask us what we have
been talking about. But in this case it
was not a secret at all. We were talk-
ing about the girl they found In the ice
last month.”

Jeffrey looked puzzled. “Found in the
lce™' he questioned., “Who?'

“You don't mean to say you haven't
heard of 1t!" I cried. ““The country's
been ri ng with i

“Yes, but T haven't been In the coun-
try.,” said Jeffrey. "I only landed late
this afternoon. Went straight over to|
the Atlas. got my fresh-water bath in |

ree weeks, dined and came up here. |
iddn't even stop to read the evening
papers. "

“You're looking pretty well,” I com-
mented—"certainly a sight better than
when you went away. You had us all

'of the paper and lald it away some-

below zero for =ix days. Most of the
time it was a long way below. It came
very suddenly, so that the river, which
had been entlrely open, froze within
that week over «ight inches deep, and
the ice people began cutting.

“It was early in January, about the
10th, I think, that an ice-cutter at 8il-
ver Bprings discovered a body frozen
in the ice. It was a girl-a young
woman somewhere in er twenties,
Even In the pictures they took of her
she was very, very beautiful. And what
she must have been really—well, one
can imagine it! Because, you see, the
body wasn't changed at all. It had
frogen just exactly as it was, probably
within a few hours after it had been
put in the water.”

“Been put!"” echoed Jeffrey. '“Then she
hadn’'t drowned herself 7

“No,” sald Gwendolyn, "It was mur-
der., She had been shot through the
heart.”

“8dlL" interrupted Jeffrey, “why mur-
der? Why not suiclde with the revolver
and a tumble into the river?”

“It was murder,” sald I, for Gwendo-
1yn had hesitated over the horror of the

I?-‘u; powder marks around the wound,
I su " suggested Jefirey. “Shot
fired from. a distance.™

I nodded.

“How was she dressed 7" he conciluded.
He turned to Gwendolyn with that ques-
ticn.

“That's one of the welrdest thin
about it," sald Gwendolyn. “She was in
evening dress, dressed as If for a ball,
and her halr—perfectly wonderful halr,
it must ht.l::;; becn trmg: the picture—
was done way, too.”

“And they haven't [dentifiled her?”

uestioned Jeffrey. *If the body was
ﬁmnlly in perfect condition—""

“It was,” sald Gwendolyn. “You could
even mhme pftlﬂl:; marks of the

er finge ey said.’*
w ts to robbery, doesn't L7
sald J . “Bhe'd have worn her

rltg:o thé ball.” .

. hadn’'t been at the ball" sald
Gwendolyn. "At least, she wasn't in
ball dress when she was murdered.
There was no bullet-hole in the bodice
of her gown and no stain of blood on
the white sstin. They dressed her that
way after she was killed. S0 you see it
wasn't robbery.” -

*l can't help thinking.,” Gwendolyn
concluded, “‘that the murder was com-
mitted by soms Insane person. Burely
it doesn't seem that anyone in their
senses would have run that risk and
taken that trouble to do what, one
would think. must make the identifica-
tion easier.™

‘It s possible,” salg Jeffrey, “thst if
he'd read the weather reports, he
wouldn't have done it.”

The remark sounded perfectly fiippant
to me, but I caught a sudden look of In-
telligence in Gwendolyn's eyes and saw
that Jeffrey had meant something by It |
In the mame moment he saw t be-
wilderment In mine,

“Assuming,”” he explained, *‘that the
person was still sane, he might almost
safely have counted on the current car- |
rying the body away altogether and its |
nevar being found. And if he wanted to |

of the dress at the same tima,
perhaps that was as good a way 10 do |
it as any. But he 4idn’t count on the |
freeze. That must have caused him |
some pretty bad nights, I should think,
and days hardly better. It's perfectly
extraordinary, when you come to think
of it, that she hasn't been |dentified.
You say the pictures were published

in th T
S ) “The I
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“Everywhere! I exclaimed.
country’s been ringing with 1t.”

“Well,” sald Jeffrey, in the tone of |
one who dismissed the subject, “that’s|
very Interesting.”

Wait a minute!” exclaimed Jack. "1
can show you the picture, I cut it out|

“Don’t bother!" exclaimed Jeffray.

worried.”
“It was fearfully unmannerly of me,”
tald Jeffrey to Madeline, “to run

off
that way without a waord, but 1 suspect
I did need a rest pretty badly. I de-|
cided to mo all In a minute. The deco-
rators were at work there in the studio,
and every time Mey pulled down a bit |
of loose plaster 1 went up in the alr. So
st last 1 gave the key to my Jap and
fled. But [ am a lot hetter.”

“Sit down,” 1 commanded him, "um!l
light & pipe, and tell us all about "_I

where you've been and what you've
heen doing.”
Jeftrey  lighted a pipe obediently |

enough and settled down in in the big
chalr which Jack rolled round in front
of the fire for him, but then instead of |
beginning his “Odywsey,” as | had com- |
manded him, he smoked In sllence for a
minute, then turned to Gwendolyn and |
EEked

“What about the girl in the ire”
my adventures will keep!” he went on, |
s 1 started to L\ruu-gt. “You will be
hearing about them for the next six |
months. A returned traveler's a nuis- |
ance, anyway. HBesldes, you've whetted
my curiosity. Be a good chap and let
Mrs Jack satisfy iv”

It wag natural that he should have
turneg to Gwendolyn for the story. We
all 414 that when we wanted the facts
about anything. Her volcs was so love-
1¥. In the firft place, that thers was a
sort of sensuous pleasure just In listen-
ing to her. And then, when Gwendolyn
told 1t, you knew it was so.

FPeople have a way of talking about
truth-telling as If It were simply a
muetter of good Intentions. You have
told the truth unless you meant to be

a llar. And yet. if you will stop te
think, you ecan probably call to mind
half a dozen ople who you know are

honest, and whom you wouldn't balieve
on oath. And if you're & lawyer |ike
me, your difficulty would be the other
way, to think of half a dozen whose
account of An pccurrence you could he-
lieve absolutely and iHterally and with-
out discounts  or reservations. Well,
Gwendolyn would certainly head the lst
in my half dozen.

“I don't know where you were two
monthe ago,” Gwendolyn began, “and
you may not have heard that we had a
week of the coldest weather they have
known here gince they began to keep
the records. The thermometsr stayed

where.” I

*“No bother at all.” Jark already had
his hand on the door. |
“To tell you the truth,” Jeffrey ad-
mitted, 1 don't belleve 1 want to look
at it. Let's talk about something else.
Dead faces are beginning to get a little
on my nerves. Oh! it's nothing serjous™ |
he went on, seeing the look of surprise |
on our faces, “‘and no doubt it's sllly of |
me to feel that way about it. But—well, |
I mean it just the same. " |
“1 suppose,’ mald Madeline, ‘“that
vou're loaded up with commisions after
vour vacation., You must have sitters
three or four feet deep, clamoring at |
your gtudio door.”™ “

“1 don't know,” =said Jeffrey.

| haven't meen my husiness man since I | Carat as the New Standard for Weigh-

came back. Haven't even hean to my

| #tudio, But I hope to Heaven he doesn’t | the March meeting of the assoclation to
Ont | EeL me any more commissions like the | be held tomorrow night In the rooms

last one. You knew what that was, |
dldn’t you?”' He turned to me. “The
thing T was at work on when [ balted?”

] seem to remember,” sald I. “‘that |
vou were doing some work for Miss
Meredith.”

“The Miss Meredith?" questioned
Madeline,

Jeffrey nodded. ““The same. The

yueer, rieh, Invisible Miss Meredith.”
We all exclaimed over his last word.

“Invisible! Then what were ynu
painting? A spirit-plcture of her?” ]
The last question was Jack's. Tt
seemed to affect Jeffrey a lttle un-

pleasantly, for he gave a lttle shake
to his head as one will when a fly is
buzzing abhout one's ear,

“T wasn't dolng & portrait of her.” he
exclalmed. 1 was palnting from a
photograph, and a few relles and sou-
venirs, what was meant for a portralt
of a niece of hers—I think it was ;
niece—who, I underatand, Jdied several
yearg ago.”

1 laughed. “{ knew some men dl
that =ort of work. [It's rather a new
line for you, {sn't It?*"

“Never before.” sad Jeffrey, “and
never again' Of ecourse, thev offered
me a perfectly limmoral price for it, but
even at that T chouldn't have done it,
except for the fact that T found the
photograph they showed me rather at-
tractive.”

“Beautiful, T yuppose.” mald Made!ins.
“That sheuldn't be wondered at, They

| for the last three months.

|Ing to quit. TI'm golng back to work. |

gay Miss ll_eredtth was a great beauty

in her day.”

“Yes,' " sald Jeffrey, “it was extraor-
dinarily beaut:{ful.™

“That wasn't what you meant

though,” commented Gwendolyn.

‘No, it wasn't,” Jeffrey admitted.

““There was something about It that
was queer. ]—] don't belleve | can ex-
piain it any better than that, And
that's not explalning it at all.**

He fell into a little thoughtfu] silence
and we all watched him curlously. I'd
feit all the evening, and I found after
he'd gone that the others shared the
feeling. a sense of difference in him,

He seemed well again, but I felt per-
fectly sure that the thi he had re-
coversed from cut a deal deeper
than a mere attack of nerves, and had
a sollder cause than the activities of
the decorators who were pulling down
loose plaster In his studio-bullding. :

Whatever the cause was, he didn't
mean to tell it, He brought back with
a little effort, T would have sworn, his
old smile and took up the conversation

in,

“‘The queerest thing about It !s," he
said, “‘that Miss Meredith herself never
came to see me, Nor let me come Lo
see her. | wasn't surprised when the
arrangements for the portrait were
made by & man who seemed to be a
sart of confidential agent of hers, as
well as her private physiclan—a rather
charming chap, named Crow. When
the arrangements were completed and I
expressed & wish to talk with Miss
Meredith herself, as some one who had |
known the girl whose portralt I was
to paint, and could supply me with
some of those intimate littla details,
tricks of speech, habits of manner, and
so on, that you have to know before
you can print a portralt, Crow seemed |
a little embarrassed and sald he was'
afruld It was impossible.

“Miss Meredith was in & rather dis-
turbed. nervous state and couldn’'t see
anybody. Jf I'd ask him the questions,
or, better still, write them out, he'd un- |
dertake to get answers for me. I was
in twe minds about chucking up the
whole thing, but it seemed Miss Mere-
dith was very anxious that I paint the
portralt. And then—well, I wanted to
paint it myself.”

The same troubled, thoughtful look
came back into his face with that last
sentence.

““How did you come out with it?" I
Aaked. “‘T suppose under such a handi-
cap it would be Impossible to really sat- |
isfy her.”

“On the contrary,” sald Jeffrey, “she |
was greatly pleased with it Bhe cime!
to the studio to see It, the day I went
away.”

“SBurely you saw her then,” sald Jack.

Jeffrey shook his head. *““No,” sald he. |
"They made a special arrangement to
come and look at it while I was out. As|
A matter of fact, I haven't been back
to the studio myself since she came and |
saw {t. Crow called me up at my apart- |
ment that evening and congratulated
me on having succeeded so well with

it

He fell silent again after that, Sajd
nothing at ell for a long time. At last,
with a little sigh, and another shake of
the head, he rose to go.

“I'm quite all right agamn,” he assured
us, ““You're not to worry about me,"* for
he saw, plainly enough, what we were
thinking. “All I need s work, and I
Imagine there's plenty of that stacked |
uﬁ];hem of ma at the studlo."™ '

ut, after he had got into his over-
coat ang glovea, he stood a moment
looking at us thoughtfully, hat in hand,
his other hand on the doorknob,

“You people were faced once with an
Insoluble contradiction.” he sald slowly,
“a thing that must be true and yeot
couldn’t ba true. Well, that's ths sort
of problem I've been gnawing away at
A perfect |
follow 1t all the way around
p where you began. I'm go-

cirele. You
and bring u

Good night!™
And with a nod he was gone,

A Continustiom of Thia Story WIll
Be Found In Tomerrow's
Issue of The Times.

Dr. Fisher to Address
Retail Jewelers’ Body

Dr. Luis A. Fischer, of the Bureau
{ Standards, will address the members
of the Fetall Jewelors' Asmaoclation of
the District on *"“The Decimcal Metrie

llluldlilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIllllllllIlllllllllllIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII_HIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII

o

Ing Diamonds In the United States,” at

of the Chamber of Commerca

Interest 18 being taken in the new
meiric caral standard, and Dr. Fischer
is regarded as one  of the leading
@uthoritlies on this subject.

A business wession will be held pre-
ceding Dr. Fischer's address, at which
séveral matters of local trade interest
will be taken up. A special report from
the executive committes, of which A. I
Frince 18 chalrman, will be made. A
buffet supper will be served,

Weather Expert Moore
On Chautauqua Circuit

The Chautaugqua circult will soon
cluim Willls J. Moore, Uncle Sam's
weather man, for Ite own., He wil] di-

vide hls time between lecturing and his
6.0 fruit trees on his Rockville farm.

Prof. Moore says he is "very content-
ed” over the attitude President Wilson
took In his case. He says life upon the |
farm I8 the only jdeal existence,

The distinguisheq sclentist was com-

Ned to resign as chief of the Weather
lurean because the President did not
llke the way his friends hoomed him
for Secretary of Agriculture |n the
new Cabiret. He belleved Prof, Moure '

paiga,

t® be respousible fgr the oam
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WAL HGHLAOS
T0 BET NN HOLGE

Washingtonians Put Up Modern
Houses in Suburb, and
Will Reside There.

RANDLE HIGHLANDS, March 26.—
Washingtonians for whom dwellings are
being built in Randle Highlands are J.
W. Pumphrey and W. H. Crump. They
will remove here when the houses are
completed. Contractor 8. E. Snyder, of
Randle Highlands, has been awarded
bolh contracts

Mr. Pumphrey’s house !5 being erect-
ed in Park street. It will be & modern,
‘six-room house, to cost about $3,000.

Mr, Crump's dwelling will be bullt In
Tweniy-fifth street. It will contain six
rooms and bath and will cost approxi-
mately 33,000,

Randle Highlands has been promised
a night collection of mail roon.

The Misslonary Boclety of the Randle
Highlands Baptist Church has elected
officers as follows: Mra. T. W. Mac-
cubbin, president; Mrs., Martha Wil-

llams, vice president, and Mrs. R. E.
Hudgins, secretary and treasurer.

Miss Don Alda Marsh, of Lewes, Del.,
is visiting Mr. and Mrs. Appold, in
Twenty-fifth street.

Mrs T. W. Maccubbin, of Q stireet,
has gone to Baltimore, where she will
stay with relatives for a while

Arthur Henning has returned to his
hecme In Naylor road after a six
months’ engagement on the stage.

Mra. H. B. Hinson and daughter, Miss
Mauric Hinson, who have been the
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Bamuel Masson,
;u.u-e returned to their home in Paris,

X,

John Hohn, of Twenty-eighth street,
*ho has been attending a convention
of the Modern Woodmen of the World
in Parkersburg, W. Va., has returned.

. The annual election of officers for the
Sunday school of the Randle Highlands

Baptist Church will take place next
Bunday.

Major Littlebranch
Made Yosemite Head

Major Willlam T.
First Cavalry, has

Littlebra of the
nch, X

¥ the
War ment as superintendent of
the Yosemite National rk to succeed
Lieutenant Colonel Forsyth. He was
named on tlon of ry
of the Interior Lane.

Major Litu a

the ¢ of 1884 of the United States
Military A . and -
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Just add milk or

could do it.

You never tasted
anything finer
than a bisque made

of Campbell’s

Tomato Soup.

Its flavor is so appetizing that it will
add zest and relish to the entire meal. And
this bisque is so easy to prepare.

the simple directions on the label. A child

You ought to enjoy this nourishing,
tasty soup two or three times a week at
least. Why not have it for dinner today?

bampdd,
TOMATO
oOuUPpP

Look for the red-and-white label

cream, according to

QLML DR R0 gty gt DDAV SNOLBRTSRENA LSRR MSE LR A LA AT
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Delegate From Hawaii
Is Forty-Two Today

This is the farty-second birthday of
J. Kuhto Kalan!anscle, the Hawalian
Delegate to Congress. He was born at
Koloa Island, and was educated in m-,l
United States and England. He is a

cousin of the late King Kalakaua, and |
was employed in the cifice of the min- i

ister of the interior and in the custom
house under the monarchy. He was
elected a Delegate 1o the Fifty-elghth
Congress, and has served since.

Henry C. Lowther, appointed British
minister to Dermark, is fifty-five years
o'd today, and the Duke of St Albans
is forty-tirec years old. Rear Admiral
Mertz. U. S. N., retired, has reached
his sixty-second birthday, and Dr.
Hugzh Flack, professor of practical
theology In Unlon Theolufical Semi-
t;nr,\'. is ceiebrating his forty-fifth birth-
day.

—
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— For Biscuits 1

—For Cakes
—For Pastries i

“CREAM BLEND” yields [}
the greatest possible number
of perfect loaves to the barrel,
making it the most ECNOP‘d-
ICAL as well as the most satis-
factory flour you can use.

A~ YOUR GROCER’S.

B.B.EARNSHAW &BRO.

05, 1105, 1108 11th at. se.
Wholesalers, 15 Jics st st se.

RESORTS

Atlantic City. !
WAﬁfiT Bt. James PL, nr beach. |
Special spring rates. |
Open =all year; convenlent to all amuse-
menta MRS. E. CRAWSHAW.
Ocea Aven beach [
BON Bp-ft“ll lvrlnil.rlll‘:: 'I-l ta“ﬂi'
weekly. MRS, J. H. BAITTINGER
Ay Rarie ke Eomtmts Aver o
Hotel Kentucky [entucky Ave, near

ception of guests. §2 up dally: 510 up weekly.
ARTIIUR O, FRANCKLE

I;; COTTAGE, ™ Siates ave. Special rates
for Lent and Easter; near IH_ attractions. ®
Tenn

Y 3 115
Greater Pittsburgh . vaien co arabe i
otatand cale. run by owner. Mras L. WellhofTer

8. ave ,

STEAMSHIPS
Merchants ad Miners Tramsporiatioa ().

“FLORIDA BY SEA”

DIRECT ROUTE
Baltimore to
Savannah and Jacksonvilie

Eest roule 1o Florida, Cuba, and thy
South. Fine Bieamers. Excelleat Service, |
Low Fares. All steamers eQuipped with wlire- |
lesn.

New gteamers Suwanes and Bomerset In

commission. Rocms de Luxe. Baths Send
{er bogklet.
B. & O R R h and

15t New TYork ave
N. W, €10 Po ave. and 517 Téth st. X, W,
W. P. TUKNER. P. T. M.. Baltimors. Md

NOTICE TO WOMEN

Falling batr. clly nalr, dandrufl, tght
scmip, etc., correcily treated Ly sxperts ot
re ulllcen of

HATTIE M. ESHACKLETTEB
1002-4 F St N. W. Phone M. 3474
Only Women anl Children Treated.
(Fouiatand:ng tickets for teenrtments

afisr June 3 ANMA

KOT be v

AMUSEMENTS
vie LYCEUM 1%,

A Show of Action and Beauly.

- L ] -
The Girls From Missouri
FRIDAY NIGHT—THE COUXNTRY STORB

Added Attraction—Every evening this weelk,
Wrestling. ALI HASSAN, the Turk. wil
meet all comers.

Next Week—MINER'S AMERICANS.

Uisit the
KODAK
EXHIBITION

CONVENTION
HALL
March 24th - 29th.

Open from two toten p. m.,
with illustrated lectures
and motion pictures at
three and eight p. m.

Compiimentory Tickets at
Ko:l, Dealers. d

DRILL TOURNAMERT

Fort Myer, Va.

THURSDAY, FRIDAY AND SATURDAY,
2:30 P. M.

Benefit Army Y. M. C, A,
Tickets 5U¢, Tic, $31.00. Box $2.00
on sals

Leading Hotels, Clty Y. M. C. A
T. Arthur Smith, 1227 F.

TONIGHT
ARCADE RINK

FANCY DRESS

MASK CARNIVAL

Two Nights: Tue. March 25 Wed, March
Many Prizes For All Costumes. Skating
until 11 o' (Clock

EXCURSIONS

N

8.

..

| SPECIAL ATTRACTIONS
Battleship Fleet

Hampton Hoads.
Races
Jamestown Jockey Club
April 1-15
Modern Steamers
“Northland and Southland”
1,500 Toas.  Datly Service.

Liternture and information =t
City Ticket Offier, Woadward Bildg.

Norfolk & Washington
Stcamboat Co.

AMUSEMENTS
BELASCO ™ iia

38¢ to 3200,
MAT. TODAY, 35¢ to 5100,
Sensationz]l Dramatic Success of

WHITESIDE

Next Week LEW FIELDS Preacnis

N om“mm

Mats. Wed. Set.

Next Week o et .

GARLE _wiLLidus
Sunday Night, March 30
Twe Old c_.:tm

“The Woman”

With the Entire Original New Tork Cash

351 Nights tn New York—I57 XNights Im
Chicago.
THE GREAT

FRIDAY 2, ]

MAX PAUER

Tickets, £2 01.30, §1. Te, at T. Arthur
Smith's, 1327 ¥ s, (Sanders & Stayman's).

|scaa

Celumbia Thentre,
Wed. Aftermoon, April

2nd, 4:39,

g muzee - Elman
Boxes, 25,

On sale at Droop's, L
13tk =nd 6 Yioknis:

Tues., Thurs., and

| ACADEMY=
t Sat, All Seats, Se.

| Evenings. Pest Seats, =c, X .
' Bartley Campbell's Scuthern Remance,

THEWHITES&?E

BIG PLANTATION JUBILEE AND
|80ONG VAL,

FESTI

wn College
Autumn Hsll. Five Other
NEXT— Vaudeville Pestival Weel™
NAT M. WILLS [ o 7ines
“lLe Ballet Clagsique.” Wihh 10 Fa-
mous Russian Premier Dancers. &o

The Best Stock Company in America
POLI

THE POPULAR’ PLAYERS
In George Ade's Greatest Success,

THE COLLEGE WIDOW

Prices, Nights, 25 50, and 5 cent® Mat-
inees (Dally Except Monday), 35 and 3 cents
Next Week—"“The Girl of the Golden West ™

GAYETY

ALL THIS WEEK-TWICE DAILY.

WALDRON'S
Trccadero Barl

WITH FRANK FINNEY I}
“THE THREE DUKES.”
W RESL LIAG TUNIGAT.
JOHN KILONIS va JESS HANSEN.
Next Week—Roble's 'Knickerbockess.™*

TIMES WANT ADS
BRING RESULTS




